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Summary: 


Silex had always thought human babies were weird. 


human children 
Author's Note: 


/knock knock/ 07 hello, don't hide, i know this fandom is 
still very much alive. we're just napping. still, thanks to 
an artist i follow on twitter i got inspired to write again 
after months. anyways please look at this beautiful 
fanart of baby matt with a djinni by xxaylu, who draws 
beautiful golden sun fanart and who i'm sure keeps the 
whole fandom alive singlehandledly with her content. 
xay, if we ever get a remake or a new game, i swear i'm 
gifting the crap out of it to you because it's the least i 
can do after all the good stuff you kept delivering. 
PLEASE, CHECK HER OUT IF YOU LOVE GOLDEN SUN. 
she also makes amazing gs merch. 


Human babies were weird. 


They didn't know how to talk. They tripped and drooled and 
bumbled everywhere like they were wounded. They cried a 
lot, screamed loudly enough to make Dullahan himself run 
for the hills and just wouldn't stop drooling. 


So when Silex found out Jenna was expecting, the only thing 
going through the djinn's mind was an image of a smaller 
Isaac dressed in a drooled onesie throwing a tantrum while 
kicking his toys around... toys that eerily looked a lot like 
Silex himself. 


Nope. 


Yet despite the terrifying thought of becoming a stress- 
relieving toy for a toddler descending from two of the 


Warriors of Vale themselves, Silex just wanted to stay with 
his friend and see him happy alongside his growing family. 


"The things | do for you," he told Isaac one evening, and 
only received a curious look and a gentle pat in return. 


So the djinn pretty much resigned to his fate. 


Until, that was, Isaac Summoned him to see little Matthew 
for the first time. 


A small bundle wrapped and being cradled gently in his 
father's arms, with clear eyes just like Isaac's and a little bit 
of blonde hair, just slightly darker...? Probably a hint of red. 


"Curious, Silex?" 


The poor Venus djinn almost let out a peep when he realized 
he had floated closer to the human baby's face, who now 
looked at him with nothing but curiosity in his wide eyes, 
while Isaac's shone with amusement. 


"It's... small." 


Isaac let out a laugh. "All babies are supposed to be small, 
Silex." 


"Too small. How is he even gonna lift up a sword?" 

At that, Isaac's expression turned somber. 

"| hope he never has to." 

Matthew was growing up fast. Did all humans grow like this? 


He had his father's untamable hair and Silex could easily 
recognise Jenna's roundy face by now in the little toddler. 


Silex then realized he hadn't been used as a throwing toy for 
children. Yet. 


He had seen what had happened to uncle Felix's ponytail. 
Echo didn't stop laughing for hours. 


He had been right in the loud and drooling part about 
human babies. 


And then, because the gods apparently hated djinni and 
liked pranks, Silex realized one of the ways to make Matthew 
stop crying was to summon him. 


Because all Matthew did when Silex popped into view near 
him was stare intently at djinn, following his movements 
with his little head as Silex floated around the baby. 


So, okay, maybe he was no throwing toy, but... 
Hey, maybe this wasn't so bad. 


Then he wiggled his djinn ears and made Matthew laugh for 
the first time. 


Human babies were weird, including Matthew, but Silex 
didn't mind it anymore. 


He found enjoyment in the toddler's curiosity whenever he 
made a flower grow and then Matt tried to mimic it with his 
newfound psynergy, in the way he laughed at his acrobatics 
and tried to say "more!" and in the gentle way he poked the 
djinn's head when he floated closer to him. 


So, okay, maybe human children weren't that bad. 


One night, Jenna heard little Matthew cry, but when she 
went to check, Isaac was already outside the door, shushing 
her and beckoning her closer to peek inside their baby's 
room. 


When she looked, she saw Matthew fast asleep, with a small 
Venus djinni close to him. 


Human children grew up fast. Way too fast. Silex now liked 
to jump around Matthew's head before flying off whenever 
Jenna appeared with a comb to fix Matt's hair again. 


She gave up when he turned seven. Isaac just laughed and 
apologized for his own hair. 


Matthew asked for a brother or a sister. Silex joined him, 
perching on his shoulder just like a pet bird would. 


"How can you be embarrassed?" Silex exclaimed almost 
indignantly, noticing Isaac's red ears. The poor man seemed 
to want to run away from them, and Silex was sure if Jenna's 
brother got a sight he would have a field day with his poor, 
embarrassed brother-in-law. "You've been married for more 
than ten years!" 


Isaac flicked him off, sending the poor djinn flying with a 
Surprised peep. 
Silex remembered Isaac's face when he said he didn't wish 


for his son to pick up a sword. 


Now, as Silex contemplated the drawing Isaac was holding 
that depicted Matt with his parents and a floating little 


brown blob, he thought he understood the Warrior of Vale a 
little better. 


Isaac was his dearest friend, his battle companion, and 
Matthew was Isaac's biggest treasure. Having him risk his 
life... While Silex did enjoy adventuring with Isaac, there 
was a worry there about Matthew that had never appeared 
before in his adventures with the Warrior of Vale. 


As the world began to cry for help, louder and louder, Silex 
vowed to Isaac if Matt ever had to go out and fight, he'd go 
with him and protect him no matter the cost. 


He then stood on Isaac's shaking shoulder while the man 
buried his tired face in his hands and cursed the Wise One 
under his breath. 


Silex had made Isaac's scarf his home, and so, when Jenna 
and Isaac passed it down to Matthew, Silex popped in and 
exclaimed he was part of the bundle. Matthew laughed, just 
like his father did, and wrapped the scarf around his neck. 


He looked just like Isaac did when Silex saw him for the first 
time. 


When Silex hid under the scarf, he felt Matthew's hand 
patting him over the fabric. 


Just like Isaac had done when the djinn joined their party. 


Maybe a new adventure wouldn't be that bad. 


Matthew had Silex, after all, and Silex had Matthew, just like 
he did with Isaac while the world's future was at risk. 


He would make sure all the human children could return 
back to their families safe, and he knew that the other 
djinni, when he saw them following the other children, felt 


the same. 


To bring them all back home. That was their djinni oath. 


Author's Note: 


i said i'm rusted. hush. the djinni grew fond of the team 
and they saw their children growing up and you can't 
take that away from me. 


